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Does phrenzy'd Rage its frantic form diſplay, 
And, foaming wild, eclipſe the milder ray 
Of Py „vet 'tis vain: = UE 


For Thou can'ſt quell the ruggid ſtorms of Lite, 2 Ye = 
Allay the billows of collected Strife, 


And ſtill a conqueſt gain. 3 
| The ODE to PATIENCE. 
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ODE TO PATEENCE. 


ARENT of Comrorr! Source of all Relief! 
The balmy Soother of corroding Gricf 
And heart- diſturbing Care! 


0 let me meditate upon Tur charms, 
| Whoſe pow'r alone oppreſſive Want diſarms, 
And all Tay bleſſings ſhare! 


Do keen Affliction's tortures ſeize the heart, 8 
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Or wound the ſeelings with their piexcing ſmart ? 
Try firmneſs bears the ſtroke. 
Does black Revenge poſſeſs a brother's breaſt ? 
Tay ſtrength confronts ; altho\, a-while oppreſt, 
It feels the Tyrant's yoke, 7 Z 
B 


Does thwarting Piſapbointment's group annoy 

Concerted ſchemes plann'd out for future Joy, 
Or days of promis'd bliſs ? 

Tuv cheering whiſpers elevate the mind, 

And hurl the Monſter to the realms conſign d, 
Ev'n Horrors dark abyſs. 


Does phrenzy'd Rage its frantic form diſplay, 

And, foaming wild, eclipſe the milder "uy 
Olf Pity et tis vain: 

For Tuov can N quell the ruggid ſtorms of Life, 

Allay the billows of collected Strife, 


And till a conqueſt gain. 


Does Perjur'd Love extort the trickling tear, 
| Or Broken Vows aſſail the Virgin's e ear 
With all their hideous cries? 
Yet Tnov ſhalt triumph o'er a World of Woe, & 
Repel th attacks of ev'ry ſubtle Foe, 8 
And more than Victor riſe, 


THE DESPONDING SWAIN. 
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© a well- known neighb' ring ſhade, 
For Love's retreat by Nature made, 
Was Co DON reclin'd: 

My PfILIIp AI then Ggh'd the Swain— 

My P1114 !—then fightd again— 

Ah! me, why thus unkind! 
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Has cool Indiff rence ſeiz'd your breaſt, 
Tho' once—(and ſhall I name the reſt?) 
You promis'd Love ſincere? 
Ah! why ſhou'd you deceive the Youth. 
Who freely pledg'd eternal truth, 


And thus compel the tear! 


Oft have we wander'd thro' the grove, 


And heard the Warblers ſing their love 


In many a tuneful note: 
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Now onward ftray'd beſide the Stream, 
Which echo'd back their grateful theme, 
And then our ſubje& caught. 


But PRILIIDA is all deceit, 


Each plighted vow is but a cheat 


On Cornvon's fond heart; 


For while I urge the modeſt kiſs 


She ſmiles conſent, allows the bliſs— 


Yet plays a faithleſs part. 


The Village-Vouths contemn, upbraid, 
Becauſe I languiſh for the Maid 


Who loves me not again: 


But yet, alas! I feel her charms, 


Each diſtant glance my boſom warms, 


And all reproof is vain. 
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THE SMILE. 


O morn as thro' the verdant grove 
The gentle COLIN Rray'd, 
His ev'ry thought was turn'd on Love, 


And PRE was the maid. 


Propitious to his heart's deſire 

The beauteous Nymph he ſpies, 

And ſoon by felt the am'rous fire 
Which ſparkled from her eyes. 

Borne on Mßection's downy wing 
He Yew to meet the Fair: 

No more a She pherd, but a King 


_To nd his PHOBE 1 
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Devoid of art, he breath'd his ſoul, 
Then gaz d—embrac d—yas bleſt! 

And, foe to ſordid Love's controul, 


His tender vows expreſt. 


Th' enraptur'd Maid in ſi lence food; 


And glanc'd a fav'ring ſmile 
Which quickly fir'd Js youthful blood, . 
And ſpoke her ſree from guile. 


Streight to the village tney repair'd, 
Nor felt another ſigh; 

But mutually thoſe bleflings hard 

Which flow from Hymen's tye. 
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ON THE MARRIAGE OF A YOUNG GENTLEMAN. 


i | | Sia to the bright-ey'd God of roſy Morn ! 


Whoſe cheerful beams diffuſe a genral mirth 
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O'er Nature's handy-work ! £ hrice hail ! the morn 
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Which gives Lavinia to my Boſom-Friend, 


And terminates each care Say, gen'rous Youth, 


What tribute ſhall I bring, what off ring make 

At Friendſhip's hallow'd ſhrine 2 Will you accept 
The humble greetings of Sncerity ? mY 

Or will you patronize the youthful ſtrains 

Which flow unſully'd from the eryſtal te 
Of pureſt Gratitude ? Shall 1 recount oe 1 a 


The jocund moments paſt? Reflection ſays 

Thoſe fleeting hours but faintly pictur'd Bliſs ; 

And Wiſdom ſays they were th' ideal joys 
1 Ot Fancy's magic round. Then I forbear: 
WF or now a glorious theme ſhall fire the Muſe, 


And wake the nicer feelings of the ſoul, 


1 


Behold! the Marriage-rites are now begun! 


See how the crimſon bluſh of Innocence 
Adorns the Maid, and ſteals upon the cheek! 
Halt-tfembling: at the Altar, lo! ſhe bends | 
The virgin knee, and (extaſy of thought!) 


Surrenders eviry charm. To you, PALEMON, 

She reſigns the gifts of bounteous Heavn ; 

To you ſhe offers Nature's deareſt pledge 

A virtuous love, aud a challe deſire [ 

Long be the bleſſings your's: Long may you prove 
The firm- built comforts of connubial life. 


| May circling Years Hl up each ſeeming void 


With prattling Infancy! To theſe conjoin d, 
May ruddy Health emit its vermil rays, 


And Commerce ope its golden portals wide 
T' enrich the tranſports of the nuptial dh HTS; 
All theſe be yours! And may progreſſi ve Time 


Bring on a full-grown Harveſt of Reward 


For ev'ry Virtue which adorns your mind- 
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On Winter's night, not long ago, 
("Twas in the midſt of froſt and ſnow) 

A Bacuertor endow'd with wealth, 

And, ſave his whims, in perfect health, 

By chance eſpy'd a London Paper 

Not very diſtant from his taper. 

« I'll ſee what news,” the Sage One cries, 
— Tho' I ſuſpect a thouland lies 
Win ſtare me in the face. — Is /ard 
A Tax will very Won „ 


On BAcHELORS.— That's lie the firſt ; 


But yet, to guard againſt the worſt, 


Jill take a Wife ere it be long 


* Zounds! there indeed I'm ſadly en 


5 Becauſe there's ſuch a Tax on Wives 


* As muſt perplex us all our lives; 
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„For when at Church we pay for that, 
« And then again for ev'ry Brat; 

„Or, if the Bantling chance to die, ; 

© Evn then we're tax'd that it may lie 
„Within the hallow'd earth.—T'1 live 


“Then as I am, nor will I give 


„My ſubſtance thus: the ſcheme is Oer, 


And I will think upon't no more.” 


Thus Nature's tax'd for giving br cath, 


And Fate is tax'd for ſending Death. 
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WO PorrirIiciAxs late in conſultation 
Reſpecting matters of che Church and Nation, 

Reſolv'd to argue freely on affairs, 
And quite forget domeſtic breils or cares. 
A toaſt was drank to Eu'ry Honeſt Man, 
And then the elder Ouiduunc thus began: 
„O curſe the DurTcu! I hate the paltry Crew! ; 
* By Jove they're all deceit—had hey been true 
« We'd drub'd the haughty Doxs : inſtead of that, 
« We pay the Piper, and appear as flat 
As new-fry'd Flounders. “ Fair and ſofily, Friend,“ 
Reply'd the other, Pray you mark the end.“ 
[Juſt at this inſtant Quidnunc's Wife was liſt ning, 


| Who'd been in ſearch, becauſe their Daughter's chriſt ning 


The plodding Mother fix'd that very day, 
But yet ſhe ſtopt to hear what he wou 'd ſay.) 
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[6] 
Aye, mark the end But I have ſeen enough 

_— Our GREAT ONES only talk : tis downright ſtuff 
„To hold debates, yet miſs che only thing 

That can preſerve our Country and our King. 
„If UNANIMITY did but prevail, 
All wou d go right, and nothing then cou'd fail, 
« Give me your hand,” ſays Junior, I agree; 

« For that alone can ſet the Nation free. 

«] vin for peace at home and ev” ry where, 
« For T ve a Wife! —“ Hold! hold! the reſt fotbter 

525 Talk not of Wives: the ſubject in debate 

Is nobler far.” [But now his angry Mate 
Cou'd ſcarce contain within the bounds of Reaſon, 
Let wiſely thought the viſit wou'd be treaſon, _ 
And therefore paus'd again. ]—* What news from France?“ 
Continu'd he: « 'Twou'd be a glorious chance 
* Shou'd gallant RoDNEx make the Frenchmen flee, 
And bring DE GRASSE to London! Then I'd ſee 
The Gallic Hero, tho' it coſt my bn” 


No more he ſaid, for now appear'd his wife. 


oy 

And will you leave me, Villain, after all?” 

* Pſha! nonſenſe, T18—but prithee do not bawl 
“So curſed loud: We'll drink once more and 20 
Be this the toallt—Confufion to the Foe.” 


The learned converſation here was ended; 

For tho' State-blunders they wou'd fain have mended, 
Yet T1B's intruſion baflled all their {k1l], 

80 off they ſet to keep her clapper till. 
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R's ſweet name, 


WOUD lurely write © Dear” to Miſs W- 


And, like a wild Poet, breathe forth a love- flame ; 
Nay, I'd rhime on your merit, -and in ſeledt lays 
* rom H*** cyn to S**##® wound ſing of your praiſe, 
But Flatt'ry you'd call it; and ſo I ſorbear 
With hai-meaning words thus to buzz'in your ear. 
Then in plain honeſt accents I'Il utter the Truth, 
Tho! tis rare to be found in a modern-nam'd Y outh : 
I've one idle moment, juſt one, and no more, ] 
| So I give it to you; which place down to the ſcore 
Of Wonders in Life de th' apology's o'er, 7 
Ive a packet of news in reſerve, but decline 
To communicate now, for I fully deſign 
In propria p- hond the whole to unfold, 
And, depend on't, you ll have it; indeed I am told 
That tis news to your liking. Methinks the ſurpriſe- 


Has reach'd you already, and fix d in your eyes. 


CY]. 


How are you in health? Are your ſpirits grown better, 
Or yet fo depreſs'd you can't read this ſtrange letter ? 
To uſe the trite phraſe, III beg leave to conclude,” 
Becauſe, if you're poorly, of courſe I obtrude 
On Time and your Patience—ſuffice it to read 
That this I ſubſcribe as my own act and deed, 

P. S. Excuſe the vile ſcrawl, for my pen's very bad, 


And [ . in a Town where not one can be had. 
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\ ND ſo, ſweet Lady, you are in the pet ! 
Tis mighty well! but I ſhall never fret, 


Or ſhed a ſingle tear:—nay, let's be plain— 

You ſpeak the word, and I m no more your. Swain. 
Think you to find 1 cringing at your feet 15 
In love-ſick ſtrains? and there. with ſighs entreat 
Your wonted ſmiles? Fair Nymph, you much miſtake ; | 
For, truſt me, I ſhall ne'er ſubmiſſion make, | 
Or think T ve done amiſs. If trifles vex, | 
Afiition's ſchool is fitting for your ſex: 

There you will find ſage documents indeed, 
And ſov'reign eue for ev'ry fancyd need. 

I know this chiding will increaſe your frown, 
And, like a bitter pill, go badly down; 

But hence the thought! for I will ſpeak my mind, 


Tho' regiſtexd with thoſe who prove unkind. 


11 


Do you remember — But TI Il let it ceaſe, 


Becauſe Im conſcious 'twou'd diſturb your peace. 
However, D##**#* ag it's rome to this, 

I wiſh to ſee you for a parting ki/s. 

You know the fault was yours—I'm {till the ſame— 
You quarreld hrit—yet both I think to blame. 

No more of what is paſt. Come, let's forgive 

And let's | torget the whole, nor longer live 

In baneful Diſcord : let us heacefarth Drove 

That bliſs on earth conſiſts in ſtedfaſt love. 

Pray ſend a fm or two—lI aſk no more 


And then we'll meet the ſame as heretofore. 
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ON THE DEATH OF A YOUNG CENTLEMAN, 
VVV 
Who was hull'd on board the Mon ARC A, during the late War, 
in an Acbion with Monſ. de SUFFREIN, in the Eaſt-Indies. 


LAS! thou mighty PaTRON of fell War ! 

At whole dire nod Dęſtrucbion from a-far 
Spreads o'er the globe, why was thy rage ſo great 
That from the angry Battle's furious heat 
Thou coud'ſt not ſpare my Friend Enough of blood 
Thou ſorely hadſt, for crimſon was the F lood, 
And down the brave Monarca's ſhatter'd fide 
In ſtreaming torrents flow'd the purple tide! 
What then, relentleſs MaRs, cou'd be the cauſe ? 
| Did he, when Danger lurk d, e'er court Repole, 
Or aal) bend to his ngh-yaunging 8 oes ? 


When Britain claim'd his aid, (Oh! name it not, 


But let the fatal moment be forgot) 


L 23 J 
Did he decline? No! Britons know full well 
He bravely dard the Foe! He bravely fell | 
It is enough: Tho! Heav'n's high will decrees 
That he ſhou'd lodge within the boiſt'rous Seas; 
| Yet there a ſriendly. haven ſhall he find, 
And fleep ſecure from evry adverſe wind 
Which blows from Fortune's compaſs: he ſhall reh 
Till the laſt trumpet ſummons forth the Bleſt 
Then ſhall he hear the ſignal, and ariſe 


To hail JEnovan's coming in the Skies. 
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